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astounding piece of good fortune that had fallen into their
saidst, we will take a cursory glance at the man whom Caroline
was about to marry.
He was born in 1762, and as a child, the first arrival of a
family of fifteen, had been brought up chiefly at Kew. His
mother. Queen Charlotte, was so enchanted at having created
him that she had him modelled full-length in wax, and kept
this effigy lying on her toilet-table on a crimson cushion under a
bell-glass. Soon after his birth she allowed forty ladies at a
time into her bedroom to gaze at him. For the occasion she
had had her own bed and the Prince's bassinet enclosed by a
screen of lattice-work* Peering through this golden grille the
forty ladies saw the odd-faced little Queen lying on her bed,
and at her side the Prince's lace-covered bassinet, which had
been placed on a platform under a crimson canopy lined with
white satin. Two court ladies in white rocked the cradle,
while at its head sat the nurse with a red velvet cushion on
which, at intervals, the infant was laid, and presented to its
mother.
Though George III had married Charlotte, it had Deemed
probable a year or two before that Lady Sarah Lennox, the
Duke of Richmond's sister, would have been mother to the
future Prince of Wales, for George III had admired that cap-
tivating child, Sarah Lennox, since he was thirteen, and as he
grew, his love for her had grown with him. Sarah Lennox
lived with her married sister at Holland House, and on summer
mornings the youthful king would ride along the road that led
to Hammersmith, and there in one of the fields he would see
his morning goddess "in a fancied habit making hay." When
she was seventeen the King had proposed to her, and she,
having put an end to an engagement with Lord Newbottle,
who had proved unsatisfactory, accepted, though without
enthusiasm, and there ensued a private understanding that
they were to marry. However, pressure was brought to bear on
the King, and one day, to her surprise, Sarah Lennox heard he
was going to marry, not her, but Princess Charlotte of Mecklen-
burg-Strelitz. Lovely Sarah in the hay was one thing, and small,
mulatto-faced. Charlotte with her long slit of a mouth was
another; but the King had an overwhelming sense of duty
and that carried him through.
Sarah Lennox's disappointed relations were surprised that
she was not more upset, but her pet squirrel happened to be ill,  ,
and, such were her valuations, she was far more concerned over   \